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simaicity in pleasure until she was teased   or
upset.
* None of them ever mentioned their mother^
yet she had given to all her children a courage
that father did not possess and that she must have
needed in her life with him. With her skin she
had given the most of her courage to Blanche,^ who
WGiifd face even father if she were angry,
"God help you with that awful temper/* auntie
would say.
But to balance her courage she had nerves^
worse than Rosa; often after a fight with father
she had to go into the bathroom and vomit down
the pan.
Father had been so very handsome^ auntie told
them, but now the top button of his trousers could
not do up? the back of his neck was fat, and among
his curly hair was a bald patch*
"But you must remember/* said auntie5 "that
we owe everything to your father. Poor father^ he
has worked so hard/'
Blanche simply did not believe it; she had
known father for nine years and never yet seen
him do any work*
He bought old refrigerators and sewing
machines and bicycles that no one could use and
took them to pieces all over the sitting-room^ to
put them together again with new parts he had
invented, and usually no one could use them still.
Presently Boy would put them out in the godown
and father would say that he had been cheated^
and he was buying something else that would sell